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were (locking to town, and the Fifth Monarchy men were 1658 whipping up their followers. Charles at Hoogstraaten, busy courting the young Henrietta of Orange, received the breathless Stephen Fox with the news that it had tu pleased God out of His infinite goodness to do that which lie would not allow any man the honour of doing." Amsterdam made high holiday to celebrate the death of Holland's master, and the children danced in the streets. Everywhere what Oliver had exiled, or suppressed, or curbed raised its head and drew breath in hope,

For his family and Ms intimates the sun had gone out of the sky, and they could only grope and stumble. The little household in Whitehall, still a royal family in name, huddled together, like bewildered children who had been led to a mountain-top and left alone. Humble and pious men throughout the land, many of whom had been long estranged from Oliver, now remembered with a pang u those ejaculatory breathings of his soul for the blessing of love and union among the servants of God, particularly praying for those that were angry with him." Those who had been close to him and had shared in his dreams knew that the light had departed from their lives. Sterry consoled his weeping congregation with the thought that " that blessed holy spirit was with Christ at the right hand of the Father, there to intercede for us and to be mindful of us." Thurloe, worn to a shadow with toil and care, was a stricken man. " I am not able to speak or write, this stroke is so sore. ... I can do nothing but put my mouth in the dust and say It is the Lord."

But to most men after the first shock came a half-ashamed sense of relief. They had lost their protector, but also their mentor. They had been dragged up to unfamiliar heights, and they were weary of the rarefied air* Sensible folk like Broghill's sister, Lady Ranelagh, reflected thatcc we shall learn to value him more by missing him than we did when we enjoyed him," but there was a hint of relief in their morahzings. The bow must relax, for it had been strung too tight. The satiety with high endeavour which led to the Restoration was now